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ThiTragea* of 

Fttz t How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfo, 

If I dare eate, or drinke, or breath, or liue, 

I dare meet Surry in a WildcrnelTe, 

Andfpitvpon him whilft I fay he lyes, 
Andlyes,andlyes : there is my bond of Fayth, 

To tie thee to my ftrong correction : 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 

Aumerle\% guiltie of my true appeale. 

Bcfides ,1 heare thebanilhed Norfolk? Cay : 

That thou Aumerle didft fend two of thy men 
To execute the noble Duke of Caltce. 

<s Aam. Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gage, 
ThaxNorfolkelyts, heere do I throw downethis. 

If he may be repeald to try his honour ■ 

Bull . Thefe differences (hall all reft vnder gage , 
TiVLNorfolkebc repeald, repeald he (hall be. 

And Though mine enemie,rcftor'd againe 

To all his Lands and Signories {when he is return’d, 
Againft Numeric wc will inforce his triall* 

fori, That honorable day (hall neuer be feene: 

Many a time hath banifht Norfolke fought 
Forlefus Chrift, in glorious Chriftian field. 
Streaming the Enfigne of the Chriftian erotic, , 

Aeainft blackc Pagans,Tnrkes, and Saracens, 

And toyld with workes ofWarre, retir'd himfeltc 

To Italy, and there at Venice gauc 

His Body toa plcafant countries earth. 

And his pure foulc vnto his Captainc Chrift* 

Vnder whofe colours he had fought fo long* 

Bull, Why Bilhop, is Norfolk? dead ? 

Carl, Asfure aslliue,roy Lord, . . 

'Bull. Sweet peece condud his fweet foule to the boiom 
Ofoood old Abraham : Lords appellants. 

Your differences (hall all reft vnder gage. 

Till we afsigne you to your dayes ot triall. 

EnterTorkfy , 

York*. Great Duke of Lancafter, I come to thee, ^ 
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r ro m nlume-pluckt A«rW,who with willing foule 
Adopts thee Hcire, and his high Scepter yeelds 
To the potTeflion of thy royaUhand; 

Afcend his Throne, defcendmgnow from him. 

And long liue fourth of thatnamc. 

SuU In Gods name, Ik afccnd the Recall throne# 

Carl. Mary God forbid. 

Worit in this Royall prefence I may fpeake : 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth : 

Would God any in this noble prefence, 

Were enough noble to be v pright Iudge 
Of noble Hicbard : Then true noblenelie would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foulc a wrong. 
Whatfubied can giue fentence on his King l 
Andwhoiits heere that is not Richards fubied l 
Theeues are not iudged, but they arebytohearc, 
Although apparant guilt be feene in them : 

And (ball the figure of GodsMaieftie, 

His Captaine, Steward,deputie, eled, 

Annointcd, crowned, planted many yeares. 

Be iudg'd by fubied and inferior breath, 

And he himfelfe not prefent l Oh forfend it God, 
That in a Chriftian Climate foulcs refinde, 

Should (hew fo hainous blacke obfeene a deedc. 

1 fpeake to fubieds, and a fubiedfpeakes, 

Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you cailKing, 

Is a fpule traitor to proud Herefords King, 

And ifyouCrowne him, let me prophefie. 

The blood of Englilh (hall manure the ground, 
And future ages groane for his foule ad. 

Peace (hall goe fleepe with Turkcs and Infidels, 

And in this featcof peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound .* 

D iforder, horror, feare and mutinie, . 

Shall heere inhabit, and this land be cald 
Thefield of Golgotha and dead mens skuls. 
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